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Fulvia stirred for the first time, lifting up her knees one
after the other. There was a pain in the small of her back.
She went on, "Give me a drink after all." *

Lucius came in without announcing himself. "Hirtius is
waiting for you."

46 I'll be with him," said Antonius, springing up and slipping
a tunic over his head. He pushed his feet into shoes and
hastened out.

Lucius stood looking at Fulvia stretched without covering
on the bed. She stared back darkly but without challenge.
His eyes narrowed, he scratched his scarred cheek slowly,
turned slowly on his heel, and went from the room without
a word.

Fulvia finished her wine, and then called, " Send Pisidice
in."

The young girl entered, fresh-faced, wearing a pale blue
shift. " Come and lie down beside me," said Fulvia, gently.
"I feel so heated, and you are always so cool. Tell me more
about that home of yours, the village in the hills, the pool
where you bathed."

Pisidice snuggled against her, and Fulvia stroked the girl's
brown hair tenderly, listening to her faltered words, feeling
the heat pass out of her body, lulled by the young voice.
From a mountain-pool came the cool young body, like a
mountain-sapling, growing straight out of clean soil. How
beautiful was firm young flesh, before the fevers misted out
of their lurking-holes in the marshy blood and the bones
grew wearisome and the back of the loins was crossed with
pains.

HIRTIUS eyed Antonius distrustfully. "So he agreed to give
up his province. He wants free travelling-passes for himself^
Brutus, and Cassius. And he wants a guard while he-remains
at Rome."

Antonius laughed, "He can have his passes* Indeed I'll
see that he gets them so quickly he won't need a guard.
Thank you, Aulus."

Hirtius looked up with a touch of scorn. "What are you
going to do? How are you going to succeed where Caesar
failed?"